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good deal of its effect and value.    Often enough expulsion and
rehabilitation  and another shocking  " falling away " succeed
each other in speedy rotation.    I attended an afternoon service
in the native Protestant church at Jebwar.    The structure, its
arrangement and its atmosphere, recalled a Quakers' meeting,
The men and women sat apart—the former in white trousers
and shirts and the latter in garments cut and unadorned in the
fashion of the Victorian nightgown as depicted by the caricatur-
ists of the period.    A table was set at the upper end of the
building at  which,  facing  the  congregation,   sat  two  native
Elders of the  Church.    At the nearer side of this table, also
facing the congregation, were two elderly dusky ladies charged
with the conducting of the service.   Between this group and the
benches on which those attending the service were seated there
was an open space, the floor covered with matting on which such
of the company as did not relish sitting upright on seats squatted,
many accompanied by small children and babies.   The American
missionary who had conducted me and I were given chairs of
honour, placed against the wall near the Elders' table.    The
service was entirely in the language of the Marshall Islanders,
It opened with a few remarks from one of the Elders, who on
sitting down was succeeded by one of the two old ladies.   She
read a text from her Bible and in a very reverent and musical
voice discoursed on the subject.    When she ceased speaking a
hymn was sung, the first line by the choir-leader alone, the second
by all the men, while the women joined in at the third line.   The
singing was unaccompanied, performed in part and very true in
note and tone, and the time was excellently kept,   I noticed that
neither for the words nor for the music did the congregation refer
to their open hymn-books.    It was then the turn of the second
elderly lady to preach, which she did with restraint and con-
viction and at some length.    After another hymn individual
members of the congregation rose and " moved by the Spirit"
spoke, very briefly and in attractive voices—both men and
women.    Some merely repeated a text.    Others exhorted the
congregation to lead more Christian lives.    It was impossible
not to be impressed by the sincerity of the speakers and by the
peaceful atmosphere of simple faith that marked the whole
service.
Toward the end of a long sitting a few of the erring sheep-^
men and women—stood up and asked for readmission to the
church's fold, promising to sin no more and the names of one

